times Labour's lojti 

"So much 1 hate a breaking caufc to be 
Of heauenly oath, vow’d with integrity. 

Kin. O you haue liu’d in deflation heere,. 

Vnfeene, vmnfitsd,rauch to ourlhanae. 

Qu, Not fo my Lord, it is not lb 1 iweare, 

Wchaue had paftimes heereand plealant game,. 

A metfe ef Ruffions left vs bur of late. 

Kin. How Madam? Ruffians? 

Qhj i intrutli my Lord. 

TrmTgallants, full of Corn tffiip and of date. 

So/a. Madam ipeake true. It is not to my Lords. 

My Ladie( to the manner ofthedaies) 

In curtefie giucs vndeferuing praife. 

Wc foure indeed confronted were with tourc 
In Ruffin habit : Heere they ftayed an houre. 

And talk’d apace: and in that hours (my Lot ) 

They did not bleffc vs with one happy word. 

I dare not call them foolcs: but this I thinke. . 
When they are thirflie, fooles would fame haue drinks. 
Ber. Thisieft is drie to me. Gentle fweet, 

' Your witsmakes wile things foolifh when we greet 

With eyesbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye.v 

By light we loofc light * your capacity 

Is of that nature, that to your hugcltcre, _ 

■Wife things feeme foolilh, and rich things bat p ... 

Rof. This proues you wife and rich: tor m my eye 
Ber. Iamafoole, and full ofpovertic. ■ 

Rof. But that, you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to fnatch wordsirom my tongue. 

Ber. Oi I am vours, and all that L polleue, 

Rof. All the fooie mine 

Bcr* Where? when ? what Vizard ? 

That hid the worfe,and ihew’d the better face. 

Kin. We are dMcricd, 

They’ll mocks vs now.dovyncright. 


joues Labour , 


iaieft. 




Help, hold his browcs.he'I found:why looke you p, 
Sea.lickc I iliinkciComraingltom Mufcouie. 

Ber. Thus pours the liars down plagues for penury. 

Can any face otbraffie hold longer ouc , 

H :<-re Hand 1 , Ladiedart thy skill at me. 

Smile me with fcorne, confound me with a none. 

Thruft thy fcarpe wit quite through my ignorance. 

Cut me to peeccs with thy keenc conceit : 

And I will wi(h thee neuer more to dance. 

Nor neuer more in Ruffian habit waite. 

O! neuer will 1 cruft co fpcechcs pen’d. 

Nor to the motion of a Schoole-boyes tongue, 

Nor neuer come in vizard to my friend, *■ 

Nor woo m rime like a blind-harpers fong» 

Taffata phrafes/ilken tearmes precilc, 

Three-pil’d H perboks fpmcc affieftion 
Figures pedanticalk thefe iunittier flies, 

Haue blowne me full of maggot oilentation. 

I doforfwearetbem, andl heere protcil. 

By this white Gloue(how white the ha id God knows). 
Henceforth my woing minde (hail betspteU 
In ruffet y eas, and honeft kerficnoes. 

And to begin Wench, fo God htlpe rnc .aw. 

My loue to thee is found ,/ans crackc or flaw. 

Rofa. Sans, fans, I pray you.. ' .... 

Ber, Yetlh uea trieke 

Ofthcold rage .* beare with me, I am ficke. _ 

lie leaue it by degrees : toft , let vs fee. 

Write Lord bane raercy.onvs , onthofe three. 

They are infeaid-, in their hearts it lies : 

They haue the plague, and caught of your eyes : 

Thefe Lords arc vifited, you are not frees 
For the Lords tokensen you doe I lee. 

cy^. No. they arefrec that gaue thefe tokens to vs». 

Ber. Our Hates are forfeit, feekenottovndoe vs. 

Rof It is not fo ; for how Can this be true, 

That you ftandforfeit, being thofethat fue. 


lif 
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